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I FIRST EPISODE i

I Lost in the Everglades. j

M "Rather remarkable, isn't it," said
M the sick old lion. Judge Freeman,
M "that tho most expensive hotel and

the most luxurious resort In the
at world should he only a Tew miles from
a an almost impenetrable wilderness in-O- f,

habited by Indians that the United
BtateB army could never dislodge?"

i "Yes, it is odd," said his young doc--
tor; "but the 'prices here are almost as

' Impenetrable as the knife grass of the
overglades. And as for Indians, the

i United States navy couldn't dislodge
i lome of these old millionaire squaws

from their snobbery."
"I'm afraid my daughter finds it so,"

I the Judge agreed. "Here wo've been
I for two whole weeks and Lois doesn't

know anybody who is anybody ex-

cept Pierpont Stafford's boy, and I'm
dfraid he's only flirting with her."

Doctor Royco had not been engaged
to prescribo for MIsb LoIb Freeman's
Hnbitlons, so he changed the subject.
""It's hard to believe that there Is" a
blizzard in Now York today when you
look at these flowers and see those
half-dresse-d mobs wallowing in the

i jurf."
The judge gave a jump and gasped:

'Good Lord, hear that scream! Some
troman Is being murdered."

' Royce checked him with a gesture
ma a smiie.

Ir "Sit still, judge; it's only Gloria
j Btafford having another battle with

In her governess. "
2 Tho judge settled back into hiB

ll blanket, grumbling: "The little devil
always in hot water."
Doctor Royco came to her defense

Frith a curious warmth. "They're driv-
ing her with too tight a rein. She's
too big hearted and brave and wise to
be treated as a child much longer."

Tho old man sighed: "Wo fathers
prith motherless girls to raise are
pretty helpless cattle. I can send a
criminal to the chair, but I can't pun-lo- h

my daughter; she does what she
pleases, and it rarely pleases mo. And
Pierpont Stafford can run a string of
banks and make a railroad system eat
out of his ''and, but that girl of his
has him I uelicve they say 'buffaloed'

i r--or Is it 'Plttsburghed'? Isn't that
I Pierpont out there in the surf now? I

wish I could go, in. Do you think I
might?"

The doctor shook his head: "You
run out on the links and play a little
golf among tho palm trees. Tomor-
row I may let you have a dip."

"I don't feel quite up to golf."
"Go on; don't diBobey. You're worse

than than " Another scream from

I t the corridor gave him the missing
ivord "You're worso than Gloria."

Ho lifted the Judge from his chair,
$ thrust a bag of golf clubs Into his

j Mies Bllllo Burke, Star of "Gloria's
Romance"

arms and ordered him off. The Judge
; pleaded: "Who'll play with me? Will

you?"
"Not much! You've had enough of

mo for today. Here's your daughter.
s Miss Lois, lot mo introduce your fa

ther. Tako him round the links once,
won't you?"

Lois obeyed with more grace than
i graclousness. Her thoughts were on
il the two strings to her bow. She had
j had to content herself for her first
I weok at Palm Beach with the atten- -

tions of Richard Freneau, a young
broker in charge of a branch office
at the Royal Poinclana. But recently

! she had caught tho eye of David Staf-
ford, and she had tried to hold It.

Freneau was handsome much too
good looking for his own good or the
good of any girl or woman he focuBed
his eye upon. Freneau was magnetic
and he was great fun, but David Staf-
ford was good business. To capture
tho son of Pierpont Stafford would be
high finance something tremendous.

The judge, her father, kept his eyes
on Lois more than on the golf ball,
and landed in the bunkers with regu-
larity. Ho knew that his daughter
was up to some mischief, but he was
sure that it was not the Innocent mis-
chief of the obstreperous Gloria.

Gloria Stafford, exquisite in her
bathing suit, was like a bisque figure
come to life very much to life as
she stood outside her bedroom door
and held the knob against her gov-
erness, who tugged In vain at the op-

posite knob. Then Gloria let go, and
the governess went staggering back-
ward across the room, while Gloria
with shrieks of laughter made her way
off and down the corridor and out to
the beach.

The beach being no less than Palm
Beach, she dodged among throngs of
the well known, the much photo-
graphed, who were also making their
way, though more sedately, to the
surf. It was twelve o'clock, the fash-
ionable bathing time. To be seen in
the water more than half an hour
earlier or more than half an hour late
vd3 Buuimij- iuiai.

The governess followed the fugitive
in hot haste, but Gloria sought refuge
in tho crowded ocean. She dived and
Btayed under as long as she could, but
Miss Sidney descried her at once and
gesticulated violently, commanding
her to come back. Gloria merely
bobbed her pert little bonnet and
splashed in behind her father. Miss
Sidney persisted and Gloria gave her
father a push, saying: "You go make
her let me alone. Tell her she'll be
sorry if she doesn't."

The capitalist floundered out with
the apologetic manner of an ovor-grow- n

schoolboy, for even he was
afraid of the governess. And he was
not very impressive in a bathing suit.

He mado his way to Miss Sidney's
presence and mumbled: "Would you
mind if Gloria had hor morning swim,
please?"

The governess explained to him, as
if she were talking to another child,
that since Gloria had positively re-

fused to work out her problem in alge-

bra she had been forbidden to go Into
the water. Nevertheless she had fla-

grantly rebelled, secretly arrayed her-Be- lf

for the bath, and fled It would
never do to let her have her own
way.

"Er um I see," said Stafford. Ho
bowed meekly and returned with still
less courage to face his daughter.

A widower with a woman-chil- d of
sixteen is pathetic enough at best, but
Gloria was so effulgently sixteen, so
eagerly alive, and so enchantingly
pretty that her father was disarmed
by a mere glance at her. His anger
TvnH Hiira to melt In a shamefaced
smile.

In the meanwhile Gloria had made
the most of her stolen moments and
with swift overhand strokes had put
a number of gleaming breakers be-

tween her and the shore.
Sho turned just In time to see her

fathor beckoning to her with hiB best
imitation of the Btorn parent. Sho
knew that the governess had cowed
him, and sho did not wish to humili-
ate him by her own disobedience.

So she swam back through tho
headB floating on tho water like ap-

ples floating in a Halloween tub. It
made her boiling mad to be disgraced
before all the important people. She
could seo some of them grinning at
her. Her brother David openly ridi-

culed her and splashed water over
hor.

She pretended not to notice him,
but, reaching her father at last, she
hurled herself upon him and ducked
him under the water. Then she scram-
bled to the beach. When the enraged
governess seized hor by the wrist Glo-

ria tried to pull her Into the froth.
But the governess was too big for her
and she hauled Gloria out o the ro-

mantic sea into a hard world of dry
Band and drier mathematics.

Gloria slunk along in a white rago,
a storm brewing behind her eyes. She
was not often sullen and never mor-
bid. She was made up of joy, sunlight
and mischief, all the fresh and sweet
of life. But she loathed being told to
do things or not to do things, forbid-
den, commanded In a word, bossed.
She waB poised at the nameless stage
between childhood and girlhood. She
was not what la termed "out," yet her
restive spirit made it Impossible for
her to be kept "In." She was tired of
being snubbed.

Her brother David, some four years
her senior, mado life increasingly lone-
some for Gloria by his freedom and
the superior, worldly airs ho assumed

for her especial torment. In earlier
years they had been very near to each
other, and now it wag, bitter to Glo-

ria's proud soul to watch David com-

ing and going at will, dancing overy
night, and flirting desperately with
Lois Freeman, whom Gloria did not
like because her brother did.

Oh, yes, David could flirt hla head
off, but hor father turned white and
her governess turned blue if Gloria
so much as mentioned a lover in a
novel or suggested that Bho might
have ono herself at some time In that
future which sho was waiting for aa
the noxt Installment of an exciting
serial. Gloria was woman enough to
resent restraint and child enough to
be capable of making a tragic blunder
if she ever broke away.

Gloria issued a declaration of Inde-

pendence as soon as she reached her
room. It began with "I'm too old to
have a governess!"

"Thanks!" Miss Sidney snapped.
"You're moro than wolcome!" Glo-

ria snapped back. "I want one thing
understood. This is tho last time I'll
Btand being treated as a child. I'm
not one. At my age my grandmother
was the mother of my mother, and if
you don't change your treatment of
me I'm going to run away and' marry
the first man I meet." I

"People who are always going to do j

things never do them," said tho gov--1

erness, with the primness of a copy- -

book. "But if you're so old and wIgo j

suppose you provo It first by doing
your algebra lesson. It's very sim-
ple."

"They never made my grandmother
learn algebra," Gloria protested.

"They never taught her to run an
automobile either."

"That's another thing. My brother
has a car of his own 'and I haven't
even a pushmoblle. Half tho girls of
my age have their own motors. I can
run ono as well as any of them. It's
a shame that my father won't buy me
one." j

"Perhaps if you learned your les-- '
Bons he might reward you with a car."

This rainbow of hope brought tho
end of the storm. Gloria beamed and
ran to slip out of her bathing suit and
into her luncheon frock. Tho govern-
ess almost smiled as sho wrote the
problem on tho blackboard she used
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Gloria Slipped Into High

for Gloria's lessons. When Gloria J
came back Miss Sidney pointed to the
figures.

"It's very simple, my dear," she
Bald. "You havo only to multiply a
b by ab."

"But"
"Work it out yourself, dear, and call

me when it is finished."
Gloria stared at the problem and felt

herself slipping back into childhood
at a breakneck speed. Sho had no
more idea of what it all meant than a
new-bor- n babe. She put on a pair of
big tortoise shell spectacles, but they
made her look younger than over and
gave her no holp. She could see that
foolish ab, but she could not Bee why
anyone should want to know what
would happen if you did such a fool-

ish thing as to multiply It by itself.
When tho blackboard blurred beforo

her eyes she moved to tho window and
stared at the glittering merriment of
tho crowd. Everybody was at play ex-

cept Gloria; people In bathing suits,
yachting flannels, golf togs, tennis
things, bicycle clothes, motor gear.
They streamed along the walk3, the
6and, the piazzas, sat in wicker chairs,
or rolled along in "afromobiles."

By and by Gloria saw Lois Freeman
come In from the links. When Dick
Freneau sauntered up Lois deserted
her father at once. Gloria did not like
tho way sho ogled Mr. Freneau. LoIb.
used the same languishing expres-
sions Gloria had seen her working off
on David.

Gloria wanted to run out and warn'
poor Mr. Freneau that Lois was a de-- t

ceitful minx. Mr. Ferneau had such
lovely, trusting eyes; It was a crime
to luro him on. Gloria meditated.
'They say he'B a broker whatever
that is. I wonder what a broker

J breaks hearts probably, if Mr, For--

noau Is a Bample. Oh, dear, this awful
algebra."

She stood pouting at life in general
and study in particular. She turned
back to her task and stood in so mel-
ancholy a posture that Doctor Royce,
passing her window and seeing her,
paused to study her for a moment as
if she wero a painted figure In a paint-
ed scene. He thought sho was paint-
ed splendidly well. Slfe was so pretty
that sho mado his heart acho. It ached
for himself and then for her, the poor
little prisoner. He tapped on the win-
dow.

o

Gloria turned and recognized her
visitor. Her eyes twinkled with af-

fection. She did like Doctor Royce!
David had presented him to her. Doc-

tor Royce had graduated at David's
college; they wero members of the
Bamo fraternity.

"You ought to be out here in the
sun," Doctor Royco suggested.

Gloria was shocked at the idea. She
pointed to the blackboard. "I'm In
Jail for a thousand years. It will tako
me at least that long to do this hate-
ful problem "

Royce could not enter hor room to
go to tho blackboard, so ho asked her
to bring the blackboard to him. She
fetched it joyously and gave him chalk
and Baid: ''There isn't any answer,
though."
. He was too polite to say, "Why, this
is the easiest thing in the world," but
he "showed that it was for him by the
speed and smiling ease of his chalk
work.

In a moment tho riddle was solved.
Gloria understood it a little less than
before, but it meant a release from
captivity, and Bhe was bo entranced
that she flung her arms about him and
gave him a resounding kiss and called
him "a wonderful, marvelous, angel
man."

To her It was a kiss of childish
gratitude for the help of older wis-

dom. She hurried the blackboard back
to the easel and began to copy the
doctor's neat figures in her own
scrawl.

But Royce stood quivering with the
unexpected attack. He knew that it
was a young girl's kiss given in confi-

dence and ignorance, and it was
therefore sacred. But ho could not
help feeling a thrill of prophetic hope.

--
'

-

Speed and Sped Away.

Soon she must grow up to womanhood,
and she must love someone, and why
not htei? She was very rich, but his
own future was gorgeous In his
dreams, and Gloria was the most
gorgeous thing in his gorgeous
dreams.

Then he reproachod himself for the
mood and grew sad at tho thought of
the years that must roll over Gloria's
sunlit head beforo he could even pay
court to her And In thoao years what
dangers might she not encounter
dangers to her health, her soul, her,
happiness? He longed to protect her
through them all.

Ho saw that Gloria had already for-
gotten him. She had copied his work
and she was rubbing out his calcula-
tions. Ho wondered if that were
prophetic, too.

When Gloria had tho blackboard all
shipshape she howled to the govern-
ess to come and see her triumph.
Gloria regretted the deception; but
what other refuge has the weak from
the strong? ,

Miss Sidney raised her eyebrows
and doubtless suspected that Gloria
had enjoyed out3ido aid; but sho had
an engagement of her own with the
tutor of a rich young imbecile, and
she pretended to bo convinced.

Gloria was permlttod to 'call it an
algebra lesson, and for a reward" aho
was assigned to tho study of a list of
the English kings. Gloria did not mind
that, for she hid a stolen novel inside
the page and read something far more
Important to hor than ancient history

modern romance
If Gloria had not learned a lesson of

any Importance that day, neither had
her elders.

When dinner time came at last Glo-

ria's maid allowed her to select her
aowest Paris gown for dinner. And it

was a pleasant dinner, on tho Teranda,
with the twilight drawing round like
soft curtains, tho lamps slowing every-
where lnjthe tropical verdure lik lit-
tle moons, Rnd the glimmering afromo-blle-

spinning everywhere along the
walke.

And there was music. The danclnu
was beginning a little distanoe away.
Gloria tried to sneak a sip of her fa-
ther's coffee, but Mlas Sidney caught
her at it and took the cup away. But
except for her everything was beauti-
ful and tender; the very atmosphere
was full of pleasant reveries. And
then Miss Sidney had to look at her
watch and ruin everything with the
insulting word: "Bedtime!"

Gloria pretended not to hear her and
talked vigorously to David. But he
only laughed an elder brother's laugh
and lighted another cigarette. She
ran to her father and nestled in his
arms. Ho hugged her close, but she
could tell that he was afraid of that
gorgon governess.

"Daddy, darling, let me go to the
dance." Ho shook his head. "Just
three dances." He shook his head.
"Two? Ono!" He shook his head.
She knew that the governess had
given him hiB orders.

David sniffed. "Little girls aren't
allowed to mingle with grownups af-

ter dark."
Gloria choked for words and threw

him one glance. If looks were smackB
in the eye he would have had & good
one. But he only laughed the more.
Then her father hardened his heart
and gave her a kiss.

She went along, but she did not run.'
Once more the rebellion began to sim-
mer in her brain.

Her helplessness was her chief
grievance. How could a young girl
defend herself from a big governess
and a big maid, a flinty-hearte- d father
and a brute of a brothor? She was
pondering while the maid took off her
dinner gown and hung it up and hand-
ed her her sleeping Buit. A pretty
time to go to bed with all Florida call-
ing to her under the moon!

She said her prayers with an absent-minde- d

lack of conviction and crawled
into bed. The governess and the maid
put out the lights and left her. But
they did not put out the moon.

Tho governess had a prosaic soul
and she fell asleep in spite of the
wi rr t.4 Iya m llflfxv nr tltA tilonHfnfriuuuu auu. luo uuf3io auu but? pit;uuiu(,
call of all outdoors. She even snored!

Gloria could stand everything but
that. She stole from her bed and tip-

toed to the governesB' room to shake
her and beg her not to play that tune
on her nose. A better idea occurred
to her. Seeing the governess' cloth
slippers neatly placed on the bedside

,rug, Gloria pinned them there, whisked
back into her own room and, flinging
off her bedgear, slipped Into her din-

ner gown again. She dressed In the
dark and got away safely from her
room.

She was afraid to face the brilliant
lights and the crowd, but she found a
nook on the piazza where she could
peer In at a window and watch the
whirling couples. The tune set her
heart to waltzing and she was so fam
Ished for a dance that when old Judge
Freeman came into sight she asked
him to waltz with her. He shook his
head dolefully.

"I'm sorry, my child, but I've been
sent to bed, too."

She felt sorry for him, but she
wished that people would Btop calling
her "my child."

She peeked at the ballroom again
and watched the rivalry of DaYld and
Mr Ferneau for the dances of Lois
Froeman. The two men were jealous
of each other. David was furious,
and Gloria was glad of it.

After a time DaYld had a great
scheme Never dreaming that Gloria
was Just outside the window, within
hearing distance, he asked Lois if sho
would not enjoy a little moonlight
spin in his racer She said that she
wniilil T)nv5f1 said. "Wait rirht her."
and left the ballroom. But Lois did
not waste any time waiting. She beck-
oned Mr. Ferneau and told him that
she had a headache and could dance
only one more dance beforo sho said
goodnight Gloria know that she was
killing time till David could get to the
garage and back.

She heard David's car coming. Tho
lights almost revealed her on the piaz-

za. David stopped tho car at a Bide
entrance and ran into the hotel for
Lois.

Then Gloria's inspiration came. She
would save David from that siren and
she would get a bit of moonlight for
herself.

She dashed across the lawn and,
Btepplng Into tho car, commanded it
to obey her wild will, and away It
went like a magic carpet.

Her practiced hands and feet knew
the nteerlng wheel and the clutch and
the brakes and all, and there was a
rapture beyond words in hor power,
her liberty, her speed. At last she was
being obeyed and not obeying. This
leaping monster outran the greyhound
and bore hor down moonlit lanes,
shadowed with palms and beautiful
strange trees and Bhruba of exotic
shape and porfume.

The road ran along the sea and the
waves laughed with her. Out in the
haao she saw a great full-rigge- d ship
loafing along tho gulf stream. But she
was in a better ship.

She could Imagine the bewilderment
of David and Lois when they stepped
out for their clandestine escapade and
found that somebody else had clandes-
tinely escaped with the car. She
laughed aloud at tho picture.

She could Imagine that governess
waking at the racket of her own
snores and getting up with a start,
then deciding to see if Gloria wore
still in jail. She could see her putting
her foot into her slippers and going

fcerflop! Gloria shrieked at this vi
lion. It would pay her off for some of
those cuffs on the car that she had
Siven Gloria. Gloria had been too good
i sport to tell on her, but she had not
forgotten them.

She could imagine the govornoss
picking herself up and running bare-
foot into Gloria's bedroom the empty
cage whence the bird had flown. She
could see the panlo she fell into and
the funny sight sho made In hor bath-
robe as she dashed out Into the cor-
ridor and hunted for Gloria's father
to give the alarm.

Gloria proved how far she was from
having outgrown her childhood by the

Gloria Found Lessons a Tedious Busi-
ness.

things that amused and justified her
flight. She was a child, but she had
possessed herself of this perilous en-

gine. She was flying at forty miles an
hour along almost deserted roads, cut-
ting through sleeping villages, little
oases in a Jungle that closed more
and more gloomily, threateningly
about tho road. She had no Idea of
the time or the distance. She only
knew that at last she was free. At
last she was ruling something.

Then abruptly she lost control of
her magic steed. It ceased to obey
the wheel. It wavered this way and
that with terrifying uncertainty. The
steering gear had broken.

With a sudden sharp Bwerve the car
Bhot from the road and out upon the
beach. Paralyzed with amazement
more than fear, Gloria waB carried
across the sand straight Into thea

waves. They rushed toward her as If
the ocean wore hungry for her. But
the wheels sank in the wet sand and
the breakers did not capture Gloria.
They almost drowned her In their
warm flood, however, and she made
haste to extricate herself and climb
out.

No human being saw that strange
apparition, unless it were Father Nep-

tune, and he must have thought it was
Venus rising from the sea again this
time in a very fashionable but very
moist dinner gown.

Gloria was only the more exultant
from this new experience. She Btood
a moment on the car, then Jumped off
and raced a wave to the shore.

She found herself In a wilderness of
sand dunes and mysterious bushes.
She plunged among them, thinking
less of making her way home than of
exploring a little deeper this Eden in-

to which she had stumbled.
She did not know what dangers

1i,flrr1 rtn ovnnr hnnrl Tliprfl wprft
multitudes of serpents in this Eden
cold, fierce rattlesnakes under the
most beautiful flowers. Beneath tho
moonlit waters of little bayous were
hungry alligators; under the unwary
feet the quicksands might open; the
paths ended suddenly in entangle-
ments of tall sword grass that slashed
the skin at touch.

And deep In the fastnesses were the
remnants of tho Seminole tribe who
had fought the whites for years and
baffled them till palefaccd treachery
overcame tho Indian wiles Tho red-me- n

had never forgiven the whites,
and they regarded their intrusions
with hatred.

As children scamper Into blood-

curdling danger with laughter, so tho
child Gloria danced through Paradise
not knowing that she was Tost in the
everglades.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

I,
THE LOYALISTS

l OF' THE REVOLUTION
Rft The Loyalists of tho Revolution

We're of two kinds, active and pas- -

i Bive, and these were again divided in.
to classes, the mercenary and the

' honest. When tho Declaration of In
dependence was promulgated many

I influential men, who wore fully alive
l to the Importance of demanding

isling and increasing grievances,
wore not prepared to renounce all
allegiance nnd they adhered to the
IntereBts to the Crown. Those
formed a large class in every rank in
society, and, being actuated by con.
BCientloua motives, commanded our
thorough respect.

Many of these Loyalists took up
larmB for the Kins, remained loyal

from Great Britian a redress of ex-- ,
throughout the contest and suffered
severoly in exile when the contest
was ended. Others, for purpose of
gain, and some to indulge In plungder
and l'apino under legal sanction,
were active against the patriots and
their crimes wero charged upon tho
wholp body of the Loyalists.

The fiercest animosities were en.(.

gendered, and common justice was
dethroned. Tho Whigs, who suffered
dreadfully at tho hands of maraud
ing Tories, hated the very name of
Loyalists, and through the instru.
mentality of confiscation acts and
other measures, the innocent wero
often punished for the crimes of the
guill.

, But when neace came and animost

ties subsided, justice held away and.
much property was restored. Yet
the claims of the British commls
slonera in negotiating tho treaty of
peace, to indemnify tho Loyalists
by the United States Government,
could not be allowed, for It was Justly
arguod that during the war tho Whigs
had lost as much and more by the

jnachjualiona- - of JJxb Torie& as the lat-

ter had done by confiscations and con.
sequences of exile.

It is claimed by Sabine, In his
book. "Tho American Loyalists,"
that at leaBt twenty thousand Tories
took up arms for the King during
the war. Tho first organizations
were under Governors Dunmore and
Martin, and besides those under

Jlew-Yor- k, and,

Colonel Freguson, at King's Moun Eltain, there were twenty-nin- e or thirty jjjl
regiments regularly officered and H
enrolled. Some of these bore the
names: The King's Rangers, the
Royal Fcnclble Americans, the lHQueen's Rangers, tho King's Amerl- - H
can Regiment, De Lancey's Battalion, H
the North Carolina Highland Regi- - H
ment, Johnson's Royal Greene, etc. M

These regiments were disbanded at
the close of the Revolution, and some WM
of the officers were transferred to the
regular English army and continued H
in service for 'life. Others, less for- - H
tunate, went with a host of military H
and civil companions into exile, the
northern ones chiefly to Nova Scotia 0
and New Brunswick, and the south- - WM
ern ones to the Bahamas, Florida and
the British West Indies. Many also H
went to England, and for years they H
were importunate petitioners to tho H
Government for relief. The officers H
generally received half-pa- H

Toward the close of 1783 a com H
mittee of Parliament was appointed to M

attend to the claims of the Loyalists. H
The result of its investigations was H
to deny the claims of some who had
already received aid, and to allow Hlmore to others of greater worth.

By its decision In June, 1783, over H
$200,000 per annum was distributed H
among 6S7 Loyalists prisoners. The H
claimants finally became so numerous H
that a permanent board of commis H
sioners was appointed, which continu f
ed for almost seven years. Hl

On the 25th of March, 1784, tho Hnumber of claimants was 20C3, and EH
the amount of property claimed to H
have been lost by them was upwards H
of $35,000,000, besides debts to iho fH
amount of moro than $10,000,000. QH

The commissioners continued their IH
labors, reporting from time to time, HJ

and in 1790 Parliament settled the jH
whole matter by enactment. It ap- - jH
pears that on the final adjustment ot IH
claims neariy $jld,uuu,uuu na mo vM
tributed among the Loyalists, "an CM
unparalleled Instance of magnanimity H
and justice in a nation which had ex- - FM
pended nearly SilG.000,000 on the war. JM

The Mo3t Unklndeot Cut.

Tho trueBt and most devoted friend
that man ever had is tho little inani-

mate bundle of nerves that stands
guard by his bedside through tho
dead hours of the nights, its palpitat-
ing little heart spreading cheer and
confidence over the surrounding
gloom. Yet man often forgets the debt
of gratitude he owes this faithful and
llrelosB little friend for tho sleepless
watchful hours It subjects Itself to In
order that he may slumber in secur-
ity and comfort, and when it sings its
merry morning lay I have seen him,
InBtead of bestowing fond careBses,
roach from his warm quilts, grasp It
ruthlessly and slam it into the farth-
est and darkest corner of tho room,
crushing the dainty hands that seemed
uplifted in an attitude of horror and
protection and unworthy reproaches
is these, "Damn that bllnkety-blan- k

ilarm clock anyhow!" then return to
his snoring! Zim, in CartoonB Maga-lin- o.

)

Yucatan Statesman IHopes to Negotiate

Loan for Carranzs

cthpse : jH
Dr. Victor A. Rendon. H

Dr. Victor A. Rendon, a Yucatan'
statesman and financier, will prob-- PH
ably be selected by General Carranza L

as head of a special financial commis- - EH
sion invested with authority to con- - EH
duct preliminary negotiations for a EH
foreign loan for Mexico. KH

Edna May, the $100,000.00 H
beauty, in "Salvation Joan" uH
comes tomorrow at The Og- - H
den. M

The stranger was ushered into tho M
society palmist's presence. "Ah! ou H
wish my ald?"sald the great seer. H

"Wolf, madam," said the visitor, "in H
a way I do, You see, I'o Just H
called " H

"Certainly. I know all about ft. --Just H
sit hero. Ah! I see you have met 11
with various disappointments lately." H

"Quite true," interrupted the caller. H
"Hush! Let me go on. Something H

which you have written for and strlv- - H
en hard to gel has eluded you time H
and again." H

"Right you are," murmured the vie- - H
H

'But patience. Your end will bo 1
attained in the near future. Success
is yours." M

"I'm sure I'm very glad to hear it, H
madam," said the. subject as he floiu- - H
ished a blue paper. 'I've called fivo H
times for the gas bill. I's a good H
thing I'm to get it at last," IH

Ono evening the good minister of H
a certain church was eloquently ad IH
dressing his congregation on the IH
beauty of leading an upright life IH
when he suddenly paused, glanced H
around the building and beckoned to IH
the sexton. H

"Jones," said he as the sexton ap- - H
proached tho pulpit, "open a couple of H
windows on each side of the church, H
please!" H

"Beg pardon sir!" returned tho H
sexton, with a look of surprise. "Did H
I understand you to say 'Open the H
windows?" H

"Yes," was tho cold, hard rejoinder H
of the minister. "It is not healthy H
to sleep with the windows shut!" vM

They mot by chance in tho wait- - H
ing room of a railway station. H

"My friend'," began the man with H
the bag full of tracts persuasively, H
"havo you ever reflected on the short- - H
ness of life, tho uncortalnty of all H
things here beJfw, and the fact that H
death is inevitable?" H

"Have I" replied the man fn tho H
shaggy overcoat, cheerfully. "Well, H
I should say so. I'm a life lnsur- - jH
a&co asentl." i H


